


The IT f oriel 

And our jnduffionfull of prorperous hope. 

Hot .Lord Mortimer, and cooien Glendower wilyou fit down* 
andVncle Worcefter; a plague vpon it, / haue forgot the map. 

(jlendow* No, here ids; fit Coofen Percie, fit good Cooien 
Hotlpur,for by that name, as oft as Lancafter doth lpeak of you, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing fight lie wahetli you in 
hcauen. • 

Hot* And you in hell , as oft as he heares Owen Glendower 
fpoke of. 

Glen, I cannot blame him ; at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full offierie lhapes 
Of burning creffets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth ' 

Shaked like a coward. 

Hot. Why ,fo it would hauc done at the fame feafon , if y our 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your felfe had neuer bene 
borne. ' ' ’ • • -y • 

Glen * I fay, the earth did fiiake when /was borne. 

Hot * And I fay,the earth was not of my minde. 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you,it fhooke. 

Glen. The heauens were all on fire,the earth did tremble, 
Hot. Oh, then the earth fhooke to fee the heauens on fife. 
And not in feare ofyour natiuitie, 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth ’ 

In llrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pincht and vex’t. 

By the impriloning of vnruly winde 

Within her wombe, which forinlargement ftriuing. 

Shakes the old B eldame carth,and topples downe 
Steeples and moflegrowen towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam eartli, hauing tins diftempraturc 
In pafsion fhooke. 

Glen. Coofen, of many men 
J do not bcare thefe crofsmgs: giue me Ieaue 
T o tell you once againc, that at my birth 
Thefront ofheauen was full offierie fhapes, 

Tlie goat es tan from the mountaines,and the heards 
Were ltrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
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of jfcnrj the fourth* 

Thefe fi<mcs haue markt me extraordinary, 

And all the courfes of my life doe 
I am not inthcroule of common men: 

Where is hejiumg, dipt in with the lea, 

That chides the bancks of England, Scotland,.-W ales s 
Which cals mepupill, or hath read to me? 

‘And bring him out, that is but womans Tonne, 

Can traceme inthetedious waies of Arte, 

And hold me pacc,indcepe experiments, _ 

Hot. 1 thinke, there’s no man jpeaks better Welfh: 

He to dinner. , 

Mor* Peace, coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you doe callforthem? 

Glen* Why, I can teach you coofen, to command the deuiU. 
Hot . And I can teach thee,coofc,to lhame the deuil, 

By telling trueth. Tell tructh and lhame thedeuill: 

If thou haue power to ray fe him, bring him hither, 

Andilebe fworne, I haue power to lhame him hence: 

Oh whde you liue, tell trueth and fhamethe deuill. 

Mor. Come, come,nomoreof this vnprofitable char. 
C/fB.Threetimes hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thr ice from tlie bancks of Wye, 

And Tandy bottomd Seuerne haue 1 fent him 
Booties home, and w'cather-bcaten backe. - ■ 1 

Hot. Home without bootes,and mfoule weather too? 

How fcapes he agues, in the deuils name? 

C/e».Come,here is the map,fhal we deuide our right, - •' . r 
According to our threefold order tane? ■ 

/Wor.The A rch-dcaccn hath deluded it v 

Into three limits, very equally ; 

England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto, 

By S outh and Eall, is to my part afsignd: 

All Wcftward, Wales beyond the Seuerne fihore. 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To Owen Glendower : and deare coofe,to you, 

T he remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 


And 


